l am a street walker; 


Searching for nothing. 


| am an American, 
with no lust for war 
but violent as hell. 

| am a cigar smoker, 
a cigarette flicker, 
eternal as heaven. 

| walk at night 


without any hunger. 

I don’t know. 

| can‘t even think. 

| have too many miles 


and | have walked too far. 


| hear great sounds 


and I can pound my drum. 


and | can walk. 
and | can get drunk. 


Who wants a street walker, 
a peace-time philosopher, 

a big cigar smoker, 

an always-want-to-changer; 
walking forever 

and never going anywhere, 
but always going everywhere. 
I don't talk to anyone | see. 

| don’t stop anywhere | go. 


Qe eAtNy RIMS or 


AERIS! 


- onl 


TSE Ree ARE Nata MZ CFM AD ALIN snags AY 


Deiat hee Sa oh vs ne 
Bs 


ete,» 


SPLASH ep 50 ba 


= 
s8 


we 


Dae 


Me 


378.78 non=cire. officé 
I College of Art 


udent Annual,1966 
Days' 


378.748 P53 1966 
Phila, College of art, 
Student Annual, 1966 "Days" 


‘ 
' 
+ 
vs te 
é 


